THE SOVIET PLAYS WITH ME TO THE END

" I cannot tell you," he said, " because I do not
know any more than you do. But if you will leave
any letters relevant to this business I will see what
can be done. We are in telegraphic touch with
Moscow and will let you know the result as soon
as possible."

I handed over to him the specifications for tube
rolling mills, prices, etc., and also letters. Further
I told him just how we were situated financially.

He took the specifications and letters at the same
time telling me that he had a little money for me.

" But," said I, " What about my hotel bill ? That
would not pay half of it."

That was all he could give me at the moment,
so he told me, but he would see that I got some more
soon. We left. Three days later he arrived at my
hotel, asked me to be patient for a few days longer
and promised to send money soon. " Then you can
return to London and all will be settled satisfactorily"
he concluded.

Three days later, at 8.30 in the morning, a tele-
phone call came through for me from the Trading
House.

" Is that Mr. Westgarth ? Well I have to tell you
that nothing can be done, and my advice is to get
to London as quickly as you can . . . leave Berlin

at once."

I asked him what he meant. How could I travel
to London without money ? and added that I would
be up at his office immediately.

" I am sorry ; I will not see you, no one will see
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